What the F$#%
[Verse]

Some beans are refried

Some are simply stewed

Sometimes life is mahogany

Sometimes it is so rarely hued

 

[Verse]

Sometimes I'm alone

Sometimes I believe

Sometimes I feel like Cupid

Sometimes I'm naive

 

[Verse]

Sometimes I want rizz

Sometimes I am dripping

Sometimes I want water

Sometimes I want water for sipping

 

[Chorus]

What what what

What the fuck

What the fuck

What the fuck

 

[Verse]

Put a ghost in the shell

That was heaven for me

My little phantasy island

Was haunted by the sea

 

[Verse]

Gravity claiming my body

By then I'm surely aground

The hook settled in the water

You think I'd have foreseen the sound


Accept This Option
What the Fuck
[Verse]

Hold up wait a minute

Something ain't right

 

[Pre-Chorus]

'Cause then I start to taste it

And then it's like I smell it so

It's like I smell it so it was like

And then I started to taste it

 

[Chorus]

What the fuck is that?

 

[Verse]

This is where it takes a weird turn

We was in the house one day

When my cousin says to me

"Where is your February issue of Vogue magazine?"

 

[Verse]

I told her I threw it away

She says "I have an eight-page spread"

The first time I heard "eight-page spread"

I didn't think about a division of sections

 

[Verse]

I heard "eight inch bread"

I thought it was a long wheat loaf of bread

So I said "oh girl just go to Subway and get you one"

She's like "no I have an eight-page spread in the magazine this month"


Accept This Option